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Felix prole-virim qualis Berecynthia mater 
noehiur curru Phrygias turrita per uthes | 
Læia deiim partu, centum complexa nepotes, 
| Ones cœlicolas, omnes. ſupera alta tenentes. „ 
„ 
Printed for IA cos Tons ox, at Shakeſpear's-Head over- 
ga gainſt Katharine-Ftreet in the Strand. MDCC xx. 
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Inſcribed to the 


N 
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HOU Dome, where Edward firſt en- 
roll'd 
His Red - croſs Knights and Barons bold, 


Whoſe vacant ſeats, by Virtue bought, 
Ambitious Emperours have ſought; 


* 5. * 
— 


Where Britains Foremoſt 1 names are found, 

In Peace beloy'd, in War renown'd, 

Who made the Hoſtile nations moan, 

Or brought a Bleſſing on their own : 


1 II. Once 


Earl of SUNDERLAND ar Windſor. 
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Once more a Son of SPENCER waits 

A name Familiar to thy gates 
' Sprung from the Chief whoſe Proweſs rd 1 
The Garter while thy Founder reign' Ss.” p 
He offer'd here his dinted Shield, 
The Dread of Gauls in Creſf's field, 
Which in thy high-arch'd Temple rais'd 
For Four long Centuries hath blaz'd. 


: Theſe Seats our Sires, A hardy Kind, 

= - To the fierce ſons of War confin'd, 5 
The Flower of Chivalry, who dre, 
With ſinewy arm the ſtubborn Yew; 
Or with heav'd Poll Axe clear d the field; 
Or who, in Jouſts and Tourneys kill'd, 
Before their Ladies eyes reno] n d 
5 Throw Horſe and Horſeman to the Ground. 
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10 Aſter· times — 
Our Patriots in the Liſt were joi Jen 9 
Nor only Warwick imd wirh blood 
Or Maribrougb near the Dunubꝰs flood, 
Have in their crimſon Croſſes glow'd; = 
But, on juſt Lawegivers beſtow d, 
Theſe Emblems Ccil did inveſt, 

And gleam d on wile Gauanbins breaſt. 


V. 
* > 0 


So Greece, e er Arts began to riſe, 
Fix d huge Orion in the Skies, 

And ſtern Alcider, fam'd in Wars; 
Beſpangled with a thouſand Stars; 
Till letter'd Athens round the Pole 
Made gentler Conſtellations rowle, | 
In the blue Heavens the' * Lyre ſhe ſtrung, 
And near the Maid the Bal bung. | 


= - * of Conſtellations. 


VL Then, 
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VI. 


Then, SP E NCE N, mount amid the Band. 


Where Knights and eee 5 
What though the Hero's flame repreſt 
Burns Calmly in thy generous breaſt! N 

Yet who more Dauntleſs to oppoſe 

In doubtful days our Home- bred foes 
Who rais d his Country's Wealth ſo high, 
Or view'd with leſs deſiring eye!!! 


VI 


The oh who large of ſoul ſurveys 
The Globe, and all its Empires weighs, 
Watchful the virios:dlimes t6: guide: 
Which Seas, and: Tongues; And Faiths divide, 
A nobler Name in Windſov's $ ſhrine 
Shall leave, if right the Muſe divine, 
Than ſprung of old, abhorr d and vain, 
From ravag'd Realms and * ſlain. 


VIII. Why 


E 


VIIL. 


Why praiſe we, Prodigal of fame; 
The Rage that ſets the World on flame? 
My guiltleſs Muſe his brow ſhall bind 
Whoſe God-like bounty Spares mankind. 
For thoſe, whom Bloody garlands crowns 
The Braſs may breathe, the Marble frown, 
To Him, through every reſcu'd land, 

Ten thouſand Living trophies ſtand, 
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